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EPISTLE DEDICATORY.
. . TO THE |
 Thee RU L ING Be-S
OF THE |

3 Ouf@

.  IN _
LINCOLNS-INN-FIEL DS

Moft Arbitrary ﬁﬁ;si Most Hermophrodite Conjunétion,

. g I N C E it has beeer brought into a Cuftom to offer the

& ' Produéts of the Brain to thofe who generally have .
the leaft Pretence to it, by that Rale the Jfollowing
Play has a peculiar Right to appear under (o lluftrious
¥ ;o Proteition as Yours, whofe Senfe and Honefty are not
lefs Confbicrons thar Your High Birth, and Education. The
Firft, the many Glovious Farces, Ridiculous Tragedies, the
Lamber of the Stalls, which by a joint-confent Tou bave
Cook’d up, and Pali’d upon the World, teftific beyond 2 Con-

teft the Sonnd, the Eminent Juftice Tou have done all thofe Ri-
| A 2 | diculons




Fpiftie Dedicatory.

deculons Coxcombs who engag’d themfelves in Your Caufe a.-
gainft them, who Paid them Honeftly , and Rul’d thew ea.
[ty y will abundantly make out , and the other rwo will be
extreamly Vifiole io thofe who know awmy thing of Scotland-
Yard Stall, Old Gowns, and the Wafb-bowl. Having thus
done more for You than moft Writers can do for their Pa-
trons, 1 have fome Cowufidence that the World will wot ac-
cufe me of Ambition, and Mercenary Defign in Dedicating
to thofe by whom no Part of Mankind yer got Twopence :
Heroes and  Beanties are generally too fall of themfeluves,
to beftow their Favours without a walnable Confideration.
And Jago’s Precept to Roderigo bas reaci’d all the Candi-
dates of their Favonr, (Put Money 1n thy Furfe,) being fure
of a Repulfe wiiere the Fee is only in Promife, and more than
Lawyers are averfe to 2 Caufe in Forma Pauperis. The old
Threa-bare W in of Merit and Senfe are landibl; laid afide by
You, and Tou, like the other Giants of Dankind, think

What is the Worth of any thing,
But as much Money as ’tw ill bring

And inthat, pevhaps, You may be in the Right, if you knew
what woudd bring You Money and what not ; but (ince you go by
gwels, I know 50 reafor why the following Piece was [0 long Poft-
pon’d, while you brought on fuch a heap of Vicious Rubbifh,
as n0 toleravle Judge conld expeit a Benefir from ; but Kiffing
goes by Favonr, and Tou, of all Governours, have been the moff
(gewerons to Your Darlings ; Tou have by an excelfive Fondnefs
of thein, and a peculiar happine(s of Management, turn’d your
jelves out of Doors, and flarv’d all Towur Dependants ; brought
a Company, in a few Years, from the Admiration, to the Con-
rerspt of the Towny a Work beyond the Talent of moft Men,
whofe little Capacities have made them at leaft f[o true to thesir
Intereft, asto let thofe get [omething, by whom they gor all.  But
Toz will, perhaps, accufe me of Partiality, and giving Tou a

Pratfe .
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 Praife beyond Your Deferts, fince You will Plead Your bringing

on half a Dozen good Plays in Ten Years. But Imight ﬁy of
 that, as Diagoras did of the Offering in the Temples, of thofe
who had efcap’d the Tempefts-of the Sea, That thole who were
Drown’d had put up none ; for the Number is fo fmall of
thofe that had been fav’d in VTour Element, that they wor’d be
loft in-the Multitudes of the Damn’d. But it is a good-na-
tur’d Saying, De mortuis nil niuft Bonum. Speak well of 2be
Dead. Your Dominion is Expir’d, Tour Reign at an End,
and therefore to vemark on Your Follies, is an ll-natur’d Cen-
fure, which Humanity condemns, efpecially, fince by Your ill
Management You have made way jor Your Subjeits to come in-
to a move Honourable Regiment , and as a Pennance for Your

paft Crimes, You become Pupils in Your Old Age ; this fbews
indeed, that |

Al Humane Things are fubje& to Decay,
And when Fate Summons, Mortals muit Obey.

But have You, Wuftrious Princes, confider’d what Tou aye
doing 2 What Noble Perquifites You give up 2 Lhere will be
220 more Clandeftine Sharing betwixt Yoz without the reft , no
more private Accounts, and Donble Books ; nomore paying Debts
balf a fcore times over out of the Publick Stock, yet never
paying them in reality atr all. There will be no more finking
Three Flundred and fifty Pounds at a time in the Money re-
paid on a famous Singer’s Account, but never accounted for
to the reft of the Sharers; no more f[fopping all the Pay of
the Under Actors on Subfcription-Nights, when You were al-
low’d forty or fifty Pound a Night for the Houfe, befides the
Benefit of the Galleries 3 no more finking the Court-Money -
to Tour own Pockets, and letting the Sallary People and Un-
der Sharers Starve without Pay, no wmore takine Benefit-Days
in the beft Seafon Z" the Tear, and Dunning the Quzality for
Guinea-Tickets to help out the Defelts of all the other above-
named Perquifites; wno fifty Shidings per Week for feowring

Old.
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(2ld face, noy buyning ity and [elling the Produit for private
Advantage ; no Twenty Shillings & Day Hoafe-Rent ; o
{Garing Profirs with the Poetafters ; nor Eating and Diinking
one the otler half before the Performance s no [ aving Coals at
Homee, by Working JFating and Drinking, &c. by the Stock-Fire,
nor,in [borty any Advantage to be made but by [Fated Sallsrics,
ov the beft Improvement of Natural Giftsy as far as Age, Vgli-
wels and Gout will permit.

If You have taken a View of tnis Melancholy Profpect, ponder
it well before Vou conclude, 2nd remember, that the Pleafure of
Infulting Poets ( whow Ton are not worthy to C onverfe with) and
of Fudging of Plays,which Yor do not underftand, are Preroga-
tives which few of Tour Stationwou’d [0 eafily quit. Being con-
fident the good Advice I hawve givern Youywill heartily engrge You
in mny Interefl, I commit my [elf and my Play, with o wonderful
Satisfaction, to Your Patronage, and abundantly tleafe my [elf

with [ubfcribing my felf
Your moit Humble,

and Devoted Servant,

Frranck Telltroth,
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DRAMATIS PERSONA

Lattlegood
Shortfight
Monly Senzor

Quickwt

) Feremy

Valeria
Emilin

M E N.

Father to Valeria and Ewnewlia.

Uncle to the two Manlys.

In Love with Paleria.
1n Love with Emilia.
A Friend to the two Manly:u.

- Servant to Lattlegood.

- Servant to Manly Senzor.

—
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4 Enrer Manly Funeor, aid Truﬂ:y-.

—4Rouble me no more with your Impertinence :
can’t’ I have free Liberty to {pend my E ftate

like a Gentleman 2
Trufty, Yes you may, but. a Bubble is but an ill Refemblance

of a Gentleman.

Man. Come, youre an Afs, 2 very dull, heavy Feliow
mult T be teiz’d with your Phlegmatlck Morals, 10 = P’J¥
fet all on Fire, and not outlive the Blaze of myFortune ra-
ther than like a Mifer rack my {elf with Penury for the fake

of my Heir’s Profufion. For my part, I’Il be my own Exe-

-cutor.
Truff. You may live handfomly, Sir, Wlthout leﬂ"enmg your

Fortune ; the Land your Father left you is more than a Thou-
fand Pound a Year. -

“ B | Land



, The Lunatich.

Land ! Why you Blockhead I was Bern to none, ‘twar more-
iv thruft upon me, and now I can’t be at quietfort. —~"11s
iike a Wife, that- for one Beneht brings a Thoufand Inconve-
‘niences. I cawt walk the Streets in FPeace, Your Kich
Citts ftop me, and offer me their wanton Daughters, Your
Ufurers Importune me to borrow Money ; your Sharpers make:
their Court to. me,-in hopes to put the Doctor upon me, and
your Lawyers to free my Eillate from Incumbrances, give me
more trouble than my- Eftate’s worth. *

Traft. Your being taken MNotice of, fhews how much the World
refpeds you, did you but apprehend the gocld they defign you.

Man, 11l Sell all *Twere a Sin to keep it, When id
vou kirow an Elder Brother unjultly Dif-inherited and the
Eftate thrive in the Hands of the Younger.

Truff. Then, Phyfician-like, the Diffemper being known, you
may effe® the Cure with lels Trouble.

Az, \Way fhould I depend upon Cafualties , truft Scriv'ners
with my Money, or Bankers that ftretch their Credit as far as

wrilir
L

they can, -and then Break te get an Eftate by compounding
their Debts. .

Truft. You may fcorn my Advice——but when ’tis too late.

Man. 1 tell thee I'll keep neither Land nor Houfes,
I convert all to Money,- that will give me Pleafure in
sbundance, and a Life at large is what {fuits beit with my
Alry Temper. ‘ | .

F7uff. But when all’s gone, wheres your Gentility ? ~—— for
Honour now-a-days never furvives the Eftate:

Mar. Prithee good honeft old patch’d piece of Experience
a0 Home, and wear thy {elf out 1In Contemplation, and telze
tot me with your mufty Maxims of Frugality, they’ll do.
no more good with me than true Love with a Coquet.

Truft. VVell Sir, 1 wouwd willingly attend upon you in the
way. of Honour and Reputation.———1I fervd your Father long,
and for his fake wou’d be willing to ferve you. -

" Man. No, no, go-about. your Bufinefs, and tho’ Men of my
Chara&er do feldom part with any thing for good Ules (for
Money’d Men have but little Charity) yet for this once I'll trei-
pals againft Cuftom.=— Here’s fomething to {fupply your Ne-
geffities, I wifh ’twere maore.

i+
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Zhe Lunatick. . s

Tvust. 1 fee yetin his good Natire and Generofity a Rele-
&Gancy to ill Courfes.: He has not guite fhaken off all Huma-
nity--- there are hopes to reclaim him. —— 1If not, when

alt’s confum’d, the Return of - this Money will be grateful.
T Exit Trufey-

Scene Changes to the Royal-Exchange.
Eater Ménly Sencor, and jeremy.,

sidan. Sen. I think it is now about Two, Feremy, the time
fory Stock-Jobbers and Brokers to meet here on the Royal-Ex-
change ; among this promifcuous Crowd I fhall find my Un-
cle Shortfight, and Faleria’s Father, to whom I am contracted,
they certainly will have more Honour than to difrepe® me———-
notwithftanding my being out at Elbows,— as for my Brother--
I hear all he is Mafter of cannot fupply his Extravagancics,
therefore little is to be expe&®ed from him.

“e+. 1 dare lay my Life, Sir, they’ll ufe you but {curvily, ---
offer you a fmall mattter by the way of Charity, and forbid.
you ever troubling them any more. It's flrange all your Cre-
dit with your Taylor won’t afford you a new Suit. .

 Man. Credit me ! No, they’ll {fooner Truft a broken Citizem
than a disbanded Soldier. After I was Dif-inherited, as my lait
Refuge, I laid all my Hopes on the Wars, but failing there,

am return’d as you {ee.
Fer. Will you pleafe to Cafhier me, Captain, or I muft follow

vour Eortunes. |
Man, You fhan’t leave me my defign is to try all my

Friends and Acquaintance, and iee how they’ll greet me in my
Poverty.

- Enter Short{ight axd Littlegood.

But.here comes my Unclé , with Mr. Littlegood my father-
in-Law that is to be. Sir, your Bufinefs belng over, it i1s 2
fit time to let you know I am a Einfman of yours,

Short. 1 have {een that Face. ' Drawsont 2 Glafs,

B > Afan,
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Man. This is the fame Face you was once acquainted with
“sip, tho’ not the fame Habit ;. my Name is AManly. |

Short. Maply 1. o |

Aan. Nay good Uncle be not f{urpriz’d for E know:
you, are as much afraid of a torn Suit as a Younger Brother of
a Serjeant, or an Agent of ftating his Accounts.

Short. Oh~—— 1 remember you now .Coufin, you was unduti-
ful tc your ~Father, and have {pent what he thought fit to-
zive you, and went 3 Scldiering; had I done {o, I fhow’d ne-

yer have made this Figure on the Exchange. '
- Az, But 1 have purchas’d that which ali your Wealth
can’t buy.

Shors. Pray what is it, good Coufin ?

Adwn. Honour. ,

Short. Feed upon your purchafe, I'll keep my Moaey, do
gou keep your iJonour. - [[Exit Shortfight.

Jdan. The Wealth of AMidas choak thee, and’ may the Bread
thow .eat’ft turn to Gold. VYou hear Sir how I Pray for my.
Kindred I have more Refpett for my Friends. Sir,
1. fuppofe you know my Bufinels. | " '

Tiztle. 1 am in hafte at prefent.

- Man. You muit itay.

Lirtle. Not now, there are feveral Merchants waiting
for me at Fomarhan’s €ofiee-houie. g

Jdan. Here’s no moving this way before you hear me,
Vour Daughter Xaleria---- I hope is well.

Lirtle. What then ? |
Adan. Before I had the Ring’s Commiflion to- go for Flanders,

py your Confent, nay at your Requeft, our Hearts were join’d
by Contra& under Hand and Seal.

Tierle. Verily --- It’s quite out of my Remembrance,
but what Settlement can you make to deferve five Thoufand'
Pounds provided it were fo ¢
" an. 1 was in hopes, my Father havigg {ettled his Eftate
upon my Younger Broiher, to raife my Fortune by the Wars,
but inftead of Wealth I purchasd VVounds. -Honour 1
agin'd, ard the Reputatien of being Brave, thefe of them-
Telves are ioked Titles yow'll fay tho’ to our Wounds
sou cwe you Satety, Your Liberty, - your Money, :
ves Sir, vour Idol Money.———- |

-
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LZirtle. Let me pals, Su‘, and then tell’ your Tale to whom
you pleale.

Man. My Tale T'll tellto you, Sir, for you I fpent il
i had on my Soldiers to fecure you Thirty per cent. and
thus, while for you I Fought, you {ce what the War has re-
ducd me to, and now my only Refuge is Pzleria.

Little. ¥s the F ellow Mad. No, no Sir, I know no Con-
iract. —

Man. 1 haveit to fhew.

Little. No matter for that, —— do you think I have been
Thrifty all my Life-time to beftow my Money upon a Beggar @
a disbanded Oﬁcm ! Gad you are a very Impudent Fellow
Honour and Wounds with a Pox to you! Is that a Provifion for
a Citizen’s Daughter ? Pray Sir, come not near my Houfe
as you would efcape niore \-Vounds ---- Honour and Wounds,
quoth a | - L&~ Littlegoods

Aan. The World is all alike ! >Tis Wealth creates Refpe&,-~-
No oneefteemsa Man for his Virtue——but what he is worth ;---
the next I try is Pualeria, --- if fhe reje@ds me~—— I'm refolv’d
" mnever to truft Man, hate Woman,—— and like Democritus,

ipend the remainder of my Lifcin rldzcuLng and defpiling the:
Follies of Human-Kind.

| Exeunt Manly Senior, and Jeremy..

SC ENE Changes 2o Shortﬁght’s Houfe.
Enter SIlortﬁg,ht szderuﬂy,

Short. Then he is paft all hope*
Tr#fF. He has no {enfe of his Mifery, a ihong Stupidity -
has poffefs’d him? the Difeafe 1s Infe&ious, --- it has got hold.
of his Eftate, and brought it 1nto a Conﬁzmp.,lon

Short. Will nothing reclaim him ?

Truff. I know no Meanb, all Remedies are hurtfuig gwe 1

good Counfel and you Poifon him ; he grows the worfe out of

pure Contl adiction.

Shore. I wifh my Brother had been bett.el advis’d than to

give his Effare to {ush a Prodigals .
| Troef, .
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Truft. Indeed the right Heir fhould have had it;, you woug
do well to turn your Compaflion upon him <=z poor Injur’d
Gentlemany he is next of your Blood. |

Shore. 1’11 Marry and get Heirs of my own 3 he has been Ex-
travagant , and deftroy’d that “little -his Father gave him. .'¥
have already made an Offer to Mr. Littlegosd about one of
his Daughters, and we are partly agreed, and now I am go-
ing to ask her Confent. [ Excunt.

_F r

Enter Littlegood and Quickwit.

Lirtle. Quickwit ¥ where are you ¢

Quick, Here Sir.

Lirtle. You know that Pm refolv’d to Marry my Daughter E.
wiliea to my Neighbour Shorzfigi:.

Quick. Yes Sir, and then fhe and 1 fhall be in the fame Con-
.dition.

Little. How {o, Quickwit ?

Quick. Why Sir, by what I can perceive, fhe’s like to have but
.a cold Reverfion, and that’s the ufual Alowance for -Men of
my Fun®ion : There is not fo much left in him as will ferve
for one Meal, be is pick’d to the very Bones with Age and
Bifeafes. ]

Little. *Tis no matter for that, {o his Purfe be well fili’d.

Quick. That whieh fhe looks for will be empty enough, E

e —

warrant it. _ _ |
Little. Give over your Impertinence, Sirrah, and call her hi-

ther. What an Age do we live 1n ? - LCExsr Quickwit.
A Man can’t provide good fubftantial Husbands for his Daugh-
ters, but they are refus’d by reafon of their being in Love with
fome Finical Coxcomb or other not worth a Groat, and if they
have ouce got the Toy in thelr Head, Obedience is thrown
afide, Fortune ne’er minded, Money, the only convenience of
 Life, made a Jeft of, and a Company of {trange Romantick De-
vils conjurd up to juitifie their Folly, Conftancy, Truth in
fove, Mutual Vows, Falfhood, Perjury, and fo forth —— enough
to turn a Man’s Head o think of ‘em.

R owliitos
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Ae-enter Quickwit with Emilia,

Zaiezle. ¥ ent for you, Emilia, to acquaint you, that to Mor-
row you muft Marry Mr. Shorefighe.

Emil. Your Power, Sir, may command my Duty, but not my
Affe&ion. |

Lirtle. Twould not willingly ufe the Authority of a Father,
vut to Morrow 1 refolve to be happy ina Son-in-Law.

Enzl. 1intreat you, Sir, confider the Inconveniences that at-
tend on forc’d Matches.--- If youcompel me to Marry him, you
can’t force me to Love him. |

Little. What! not when I Command ¢

Ewmil. 1{hall never endure him.

Quick. And you know, Sir, what follows when a Woman
does not love her Husband, fhe will either Poyfon or Cickold
him. .

Zettle. She mufl refolve to like him, I have undertook it.
Quick. Why then ’ll undertake for t’other.

Lirtle, W1ll you renounce my Prote&ion, fhall not X dif-
pofe of you? . |

Enzl/. I'm all Submiflion, Sir, and my Duty teaches me to
take a Pride in obeying you in every thing.

Lzt fe. Well {aid, my Girl —L'll ftep for Mr. Shortfizht, ---ftay
fiere till 1 return. LEx:¢ Littlegood.

£Lmil. How cruel i1s the Avarice of Parents,: that confine their
Children’s Inclinations to their {ordid Paflions. |

Quick. Well, Madam, you don't apprehend the Advantages..
you may have by Marrying an Old Man. ,

Em:l. Prithee what Advantage ?

Quick. Firft, befides the Honour he fhall confer upon you
by his Age, youfha'not find him {o fiery and unruly as commone- -
ty your Youths are. -

Emil. Your Mirth’s unfeafonable.

Quick. But.your greatelt Comfort is, You have but one
thing to fear him for, and that’s his Tongue, for Old Men are -
- cemmonly great Talkers , but youw’ll take care to match
shat Member well enough. -

Futey
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Euter Shortfight and Littlesood.

Look here he comes, Fogh—— how _he has Perfum’d that
- filthy Carcafe, —— but {favory Sauce will never make Stinking
- Meat .go dowan. -
Little. Now 1 have brought you together, I’ll leave you. When
. Lovers parly, Parents are not ft_Auditors. See that you ufe
the Gentleman refpecfully. [To Emiliz.] - And tho' Sir, the
feems Coy, impute it not tc any diflike of your Perfon, but her
Modelty. - 7o Shortfight.] | 4 -
’ | | Exit Littlegood.

Quick. I am afraid thejllgive him but a a fcurvy Reception,
therefore I’ll fteal off to prevent his producing me as.an E-
vidence againft her. I Exir Quickwit.

Emil. Now we are by our felves, &1l tell you, Sir, what T
think of you. . - ,.

Stort. What do you think of me, you pretty little bewitch--
ing Baggage you. | ~

Ewil. kn fhort, you are an old Doting Fool —— one that
Twenty . Years fince drank the I.ethe of Humanity, and art
better qualified for thy Grave than Matrimony. ———Nor art
thou fit to play any Part relating to the Husband , but the -

Cuckold. | .
Shorr, Why how now ! Is this the Purpofe your Father left

vou for? Thefe Affronts are net to be endur’d,---- her A-
bufes are Monitrous. What a Prodigy fhe woud make of
me. |

Emil. And yet you wou’d be in Love! What pointed Arrow
of Cupid couw’d pierce a Skin {fo tortified by Time, a Heart fo
barricado’d with Age and Avarice. Come, come, Young Man, "
think again, and younll find you have more need of a Cordial
to Comtort you, thana Wife.

Shorr., Oh that your Father heard you, Miftreis! -

Enpil. it 1 Marry you, =-- I'll ule you as 1 think fit -
X'll have no Mercy on thy Age. —— I tell you before-hand .,
rhat you may not be furpriz’d when It happens. -

Short.-
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Short. Very weil, Madam.
Enil. Obferve what I fay to you, Cripple. o
. | . - LKicks bis Stick sivay.
Skort. Sure ’tis fome Fury fhe can’t be a Woman e
Emil. Mind me Colts-tooth, and. hear me if you cany for
’tis very probable your Ears may have loft their Faculty of hear-
ing longago.When I'm your Wife,if yow’re fo hardy as to venture.
on me, ~— it fhall be your whole ftudy to pleafe me: PII
live thy abfolute Emprefsw——— 1’l1lic a-bed as long as I pleafe,

L

do what1 pleale, ---- nor-fhall you dare to -anger me, ——

Short.. Not dare to anger you?

Emil. No: If youdo I’I1 abread to better Company.,---
or if at home, Noife and Difquiet fhall be.your Lott, =——and
while your Age and Aches make you wifh to_Sleep, --- the My~
fick of my Tongue fhall ever keep you waking. _ o

"Short. You fhall have all Content: I love. a fprightly Girkt
that has Fire and Motion in her, fhe?ll itir up the Em-
bers of Love in an Old Man, and infufe A&ivity.

Em. Then for your Eftate , you fhan't {o much:as. be my
Steward, Il receive it my felf, and difpofe of 1t as I think
convenient, only you fhall have a imall Allowance my
Dear, [[Chrckshim under the Chin] if you behave your felf well,
to go to the Coffee-houfe, and talk Politicks with your Neigh-
bours. .

Short. Pray how muft the reft be difpos’d of ¢

Emil. T'll fpend it on my {felf, —— there fha'not be a new

Fafhion but I'll haveit. Nay, I'll maintain a Perfon in Paris to
fend me over a Baby once a Month, ‘drefs’d after the neweft
Mode. Your Houfe fhall bean Exchange. ¥’ll keep twenty
continually atwork tor me, as Manto-makers, FPainters
Perfumers, Embroiderers, befides Semftrefles, and Perfons for
Intelligence’ N

Sbort. She’ll waflte all I have ina Month;
of an Army won;t maintain her.

Emil. Then I'll Gonverfe with none but Quality --- and enter-
tain ’em with Balls, Mafquerades and Banquets. [Ill have my
Vifiting-Days for all the Fops and Coquets in the Town. Com-
plain of your ill Ufage, and expoie your Infirmitics to all I
Come near.=w= But thefe are the lealt of your Evils. I muft

G Keep
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keep my Gallant, and you muft take it as a Favonr, and re.
fhedt him as your Friend, my Love. ——e

| [ Pats hbis Cheek,
Short. § can endure it no longer, --- a Gallant, that word

has ftruck a damp to my Heart ; --- thefe Conditions fhall be
propos’d to your rather, Madam, and {fee if he’ll ajjow ‘em
zo .be reafonable. e=— Mantua-makers , Yerfumers, Painters,
Sempfirefles, Penfioners for Intelligence , Balls, Banquets and

Mafqoerades, and a Gallant.—— Very fine, Madam, indeed ve-
7y fine, €.

LExit in 2 Paffion.
How full is that old Head of
his, of young Thoughts ; a Sot, to fancy the Snuff of a

Candle capable of giving Light. No, no, I am not Fool es
nough to fuffer falfe Coin to be put upon me.

Emil, Farewel Husband.

This Rule did never yet admit of Doubt,
The Oil confum’d , the Lamp of courfe goes out.
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5 CEN D thﬂ gOOd’s Hazzj%

E;efer Tba?zg' M&nly Dmm‘f, meeti:rzg Etmhm

Z?J;Zf,?[}fn E know not whatto think of my felf, I'm neither ve-
ry Drunk, nor very Sober, --- but P fure Im ve-
1y Politick. Your Servant Madam.
Emil. Oh your Servant, Sir !
Man. W 111 yout hear me talk wifely ! For, look you Chiid, I'm
full of Oracles; I am come from _Apollo, woud he had lent me
his T#ipos, his th1ee-1eggd Stool to {fit wupon, for my: Leggs

will hardly carry me. -
Emil. Whence come yow , from pollo?

Man. Even 10, from the Devil Tavern, ---- he fits Prefi-
dent, and 1. am admltted into his Councrl === Where I have
learnt fuch things.

Emil. What have you learnt:

"Azn. 1 havelearnt to be a Non-Con to Sobriety, and to prCe
~ fer a good natur’d Wench to your Father’s Youngeft Daugh-
ter, who has a Head full of a Whim" call’d Virtue. But
pray Madam, where mayl find the old bkinker, 1 have Bufinefs

with him ? A
~ Emil. My Father ! {ure you might thmk me worth taking no-
tice of. |

Min. Ceremonies are laid afide by me: I Klfs none but my
Punk ¢ but in this Humour Il Klfs any body, nay, I'll Marry
any bod . 1’11 do thee that Favour, if thou wilt accept of my
Bod Pol1t1ck for a Jointure.

Em;l Where 1 like, Sir, I fhall {fcarce {tand upon Condltla
ons.

Man, Well faid Girl 5 this is@a fair 1nvitation to Matrimolx)ly,
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but your Father’s a Ulurer, a very Femw, and if I Marry in his

Tribe I fhall Thrive , and I hate Thriving. I am come to Mort-
age. |

. %mi!. Do you want Money, Sir?

Man. Do 1 want Money Sir. Doft thon think I would
Vi{it thy Father, or any of his wicked Tribe, if my Neceflities
did not oblige me to't.«——=VYes, [ do want Money ; —— Now.
haft thou Grace enough to renounce thy old Dad’s Ufury and
Extortion, and generoully fupply a Youung Fellow’s Occafions, .
that loves you more than your Sex loves Fools or Flattery.

Emil. 1have no ready Money 3;--- but there's a Ring will pro-
cure you a Hundred Guineas.

AMaen. And wilt thou truft me with it ?

Emil. 1 give it freely. .

Man, Then I {fay, thy Father by this one A& of getting thee,
has Cancell’d all his Enormities. ‘Fhis Generofity confirms.
my Love, and in fober Sadnefs, I'll enter into the Bonds of Ma-
irimony with thee.

Emil. Oh! here has been your Uncle a Woolng.

Aarz. What, that old Stockfilh, who has kept. Lent thefe Se-
yenty Years, would he have Young Flefh now.?

Emil. If hecoud get it.

Aan. He’s a rank old Goat.

Fmil. I have made fuch Sport with him, and given him {fuch
a terrifying Profpe® of the ulage he muft exped if I am to be
his Wife, that he is more frighten'd than if he had feen a Mide
night Thief pluadring his Coffers. '_ :

Man. *Tis well done,—~— the Old Pimp told me he was going
to be Noos’d, but I’ll Noofe him him with a Vengeance, an
Qld Fornicator. He has livid till now unmarried, and would be
a Cuckold in his Old Age; rather than his Forehead fthould
want “that ©rnament, I'd oblige him fo far my felf. Well, I'll
go Home and {leep my felf Sober ; and as Your Ladyflhip has e-
qnipt my Finger with a Ring, 'l return the fame Favour to
vour Thumb. ’Tis impoflible I fhould ftay any longer, the
perpetual Motion of my Feet whisks me about to all.Points of the
Compafs. 5o, Madam, I am Your Ladyihip®s nmoft-Obfequious,

.Z\]-{};‘? Gam‘vf;]jl -urmm‘ .

l[: Reels ond.

Manet
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Maner Emilia.

Emil.' \Well wme this Mad young Fellow -ever had a ftrange -

Afcendant over me ;——=-He’s 2 compound of Virtue and Vice, ==

but then his Virtues are more numerous than his Vices, e

at leaft, thro’ Loves falfe Optick they appear {o to me.
He's gay and wild,—— {o am |,
me ; .He’s Brave, and Bravery a Woman loves for her
felf-defence, but then he’s Prodigal, Inconftant,

and loves his Bottle.———= We¢il, Matrimony may cure all thefg
Evils,~—and if he go aftray when Marrried why thep——

Sympathy there engages .

o may I,- for 1if our Husbands ever prove falfe to yse—— -

Nature this Blefling to our Sex has giv’n,
We can, at Pleafure, make the Ballance even.
' CExe

S C ENE continnes.

Enter Manly Senior, axd Valeria..

Man. To find you not atham'd to own a Wretch that has ng= ..

thing to recommend him but your paft Vows, and his Love— a- -
iNAzZes me ;— ‘all the remains of War and Fortune I here -
prefent you. -~ Oh my Paleria, had. Fate been kind, and lelt :

me my Birthright, we had been happy..
Val. Frec from bafe Pride, and jnercenary Withes. —
only are the aim of my Defires,. |
Man, BAnd you of mine,
.¥al. They are . Virtue’s ufual Company.

but Poverty: and Want, e -

you -

Man. *Twere poor felf-Love, for. my Delight alone, to Rab

vou of thofe Benefits of Life your Beauty, Youth and

Fortune elfe would meet with *
Drefs and Equipage, that draw the Eyes of all,—— thefe, with

fome young and Wealthy Heir yon might Enjoy..
for your fake, to fuch I will refign you,
- haonpy, I'll refolve to leave.

to make you

adeamy,

Fal. ...

the Park,.the Play, gay -

Co'me,--- "y
.
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7., Will leaving me create my Happinefs ?emee Oh unkind
Manly ! All my Wifhes arée—— to live belov’d by you; ~— tis
in vain to think of Happinefs without you. - Butfince my
Abfence will be pleafing to you, === ¥ll teach my Heart O-
- bedience to your Will,: tho’ 1t fhould break with Grief,w—
Man. No more, my Love—— Virtue that fled from hence —
Yong fince offended here by Tieacherous -Man oW, Nnow
again returns, —— returns in thee, Oh matchlefs Woman ¢
"Wealth compard to thee. - laid 1n the Ballance with thy
gen’rous Virtue, light as a Feather mounts into the Air,
Warthlefs as viler Dirt from whence it came. *

- — = mm=

Enter Littlegood and Quickwit,

Oh my Pualeria i When 1 ceafe to love thee, ——— o1 hope, or
think of any Joy bunt thee may I become the Jeft and

Scorn of Fools, and live and die the Scandal of my Sex.
LEmbracing her.

Little. How, What ! Ha.
Quick. Have Patience Sir.
Little. Patience Rogue! —— Out of my fight, Sirrah.
“Who let in that Ralcal, ia Daughter~—— a VVild-Cat, ---
who wou’d havethought that thy goodMother could have pro-
duc’d fo wicked an Off-ipring.

Quick. Good lack, cgood lack / how dull my old Mafter is,——
that he fhould not be wife enough to know my young Miftrefs
is a By-blow.: L Afide.

Val. My Father! What fhall we do? |
- Little, Yes Minx, I thought my {elf your Father,
Mother told me {o; but thele times ———Well Hufly
you dilobedient Slut,~ can nothing but this Beggar pleafe
you ; nothing but Rags and Infamy go down with you., —
Are you ready for a Bnaplack ? ————— Can you trudge aftér a par-
cel of loofe Rogues in Red ? == Can you follow the Camp
with your Qrondan: Commander, who mult carry a Mulquet
uew for fixpence a Day, Mrs. Chalk and Qatmeal, mem—m——

&z, Pray Sir, hearme.

your

o - - Litele
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T.issle. Hlear you, ves forfooth, for what ! To hear your Praife
of broken Heads, Wounds, Maim’d Limbs, and Poverty,
Ods my Life did not I forbid-you my Houfe you hun-
oTY {pendthrift,—— i believe yon. coine to Rob me,——— here
Quickwit, call a Conftable, ~———=- he muit have inore Appetite
to my Gold than my Daughter, hafte you Rogue, -
What are you in the Confederacy againft me? - Why Tom,
Seffrey, Will, ——COME UD, I fhall be Murthei’d here.

Oh my Bags! ~——— Oh my Daughter. —= o .
Afan. Pray Mr. Littlegood hear me. -

7721. 1conjure you to be gone, for in this Paflion be’ll hear
no body ; affure your felf that nothing fhall make me break thofe.
Y ows 1 gave you by a Father’s Authority.

- Lizele. Hufly away, What, do you conipire my Ru-. -
in too with this Tatterdemallion ¢

Marz, Well, Sir, T'll take you ina calmer Hour. .

Zittle. Out of my Houfe, and take me when you pleafe.

[ Puflies Manly out.

1’11 bind him over to his good Behaviour, and apprehend him for .

fufpicion of Robbery into the Bargain,

for want of Money to pay his Fees, thou ungracious Gill--

flirt. Get you in Hufly, P’ll fpoil your Catterwawling.--
I proteft I have put my lelf into aSweat with Veration.

[Pulls out bis Handkercheif to wipe his Face, and lets

fall bss Packet-book, then drives Valeria before himn-

Manet Quaickwit.

Quick. Ba, he hasdropt his Pocket-book Now havs-.
B:an Itch to enquire his Affairs, I muft do’t, my Gurio-
fity prompts me, and}l muit fatisfie it, tho’ I venture the strapa-
do.———— 1.ct me fee,——— Lent to Mr. Prodigo thc Bum of -
+wo ‘Thoufand Pounds at- fifteciyper Cent. Oh Conlicience.!
Confcience ! How great a Stranger art thou to my precious- Ma- -
fter V' Memorandum, that Young Manly owes Me four Thoufand -
“Pounds, and that his Lands are in Pawn for it. — Very
fine, in Huckiters Handsl’ faith. Meinorandun: . that b .
ovre™ that he owes ,—— ’tis- well the old Slave has fome .-

and To let him Rot -

cars o
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- ¢are ‘of his Credit,

The -Lunatick. ]

but to who owes he ¢row ? «=<i..

“That I owe Qz_fckmit *what me? A I never Lent him
any thing, l0wever, there’s {omething coming to me _more
than { look’d for. But let me fee, - what is’t he owes

me? Memorandum, that I owe Quickwit «-- half a dozen lufty Bs-
ftinadoes crofs the Shoulders for not {fetting my Urinal, .and
Tinder-box by my Bedfide. Faith Mafter of mine
A1l make bold to eafe you of that Payment..——_"

. _ N Tears the me oL, B
. Ha, "Thear his Voice,

ten to one but he’s for dif-
. charging the Debt now, but-X fhall make beld to beg his

Pardonn—— | Exor,

FEnrer Littlegood.

Little. -What is become of my Pocket-book=~—— G yicliiy =
Rogue, — Quickwir, this vile Ralcal is ever at my Heels
when I have no ‘occafion- for him, —— and never near me when
“Ewant him.? > Quickwit ,————=8irrah, QUICRIDIE e
A here are you:

Enter Quickwit - baftély.

“Quick. here,
. Sir.

Lirtle. What -a Bawling do .you make, Jackanapes.

Quick. I do but anfwer you,--Sir.

Little. You anfwer finely, Sir, I have call’d your Roguefhip
half a dozen times one after anotier.
Quick. 'And 1 hope Sir, -1have anfwer’d your VVorfhip
half a Dozen times onc after another.—— S
Little, | eave your Prating, -- Rafcal, -- .If you had been here
-fooner, I had notfpent fo mucH Breathin vain--I have dropt

-my Pocket-Book, ~- Look every where, for I have loft it .fome-
g7here. -

here here, == here, —===— here -~ here,

iy

Yy .7
- .
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Ownick. 1 g0,— Y 1un, = 1 fly Sir. =~ Here’s 3 Dpo’s
¥ ife with 2 Pox. —— Muft I be always us'd thus like a VVater
Spaniel.= - | ‘ o - LExit Quickwir.

1.:¢le. This Girl’s Indifcretion is a heavy Grievance to me
how unlike is fhe to her younger {ifter, Ewilia was ever g Du-
tiful Child like her good Mother, both 1n Perfon and Tem-
per,—— and doubtlefs my Neighbour Shortficht will have reafon

+o blefs the day of his Marriage.
Re-enter QLuickwit.

How now, Quickwit., What return’d aiready ?

found it. _ _ ‘_
Quick. Yes. Sir, I found 1t by the Cufhion =——— on which you

fuy your Prayers ; I {uppofe you lolt it at your Devotion,
Sir. .
Lirtle. Like enough Quuckwit,; but ’tis well you found it---
otherwife I might have forgot te pay my Creditors. I keep
Memerandzms of all 1 owe, Quickwir; 1 have {omething -confide-
rable due to thee ~but I'll take care not te die thy Debtor.—
Quick. Oh Sir if ever my Services have deferv'’d more
than ordinary I think my felf {o well rewarded in pleafing
you, that if you delign me any Requital =—— to fhew that
I am uot Mercenary Sir I fhall be vert well contented to
wait till Dmomsday for it.
Tirtle. Cli Sir that’s your Modefty ;~——however, Quickwit -
if the Morning prove cold——— expe& fomething to revive you,
and fortifie you againft the Weather,—— theretore let me warn
you not to boli your Door on the Infide, otherwife you may

{poil my good TIntentions, and be Lofer.

Have you

i Exre Littlegood.

Quick. A Lofer,quotha! of what? of dryBlows with a Crab-
tree Cudgel? Every cold Morning my Poiteriours {fave him
the charge of a Fire; would he were as prodigal of his
Money as he 1s of his Stripes——then a Man might be encou-
rag’d to bear with him, but I'm fo rbewitch’d to my
;oung Miftrefles, that thefe Inconveniences fhall never make me
quit their Service. [ Exiz Quickwit.,

| Euter Manly and Trufty. _
Man. 1 do not envy my Brother the Pofleflion of my Fa-

ther’s Eftato,—== ‘twas of his own getting, thercfore ’twas
| D but



13 The Lunatich. -

but Juft he fhow’d have the Difpofal of it, =~ but his Gene-
rofity to me in my Neceflity {urprizes me. -—— Ihave been cone
fulting with him, and Iikea defperate Gameiter, am refolv‘d to
venture all my ftock at one Catft.

Truft. Your Plot will be but a weak Argument of your Poli-
cy if you venture all to {fo ticklifh a Point as Chance.

Man. m refolv’d to fend you with a Letter to Pualeria, that
fhall make her Mad.

Truff. How, make her Mad !
that ?

Man. L fhall obtain my Ends.

Truff. Can you accule her of Inconftancy, or tax her with
Difhonour: or have you a Mind to leave her:

Adan. Not any of thele. ‘

Truft. If you have, you muft employ fome other Meflenger.
ket me advifevou to keep her in her right Senfes, Love of it
felf is akind of Madnefs, and will diftra® her without any o-
ther addition, if Matters continue in this Pofture.

Man. No-- no,~- She fhall only feem {fo, Trufty, not be
fo . her {eeming Madnefs may be as {ferviceable to me, as
feeming Honefty to a Knave, or Religion to an Hypocrite.

Truff. Is this all your Plot. |

Man, No, this 1s not the maimn Defign , there’s another of
.greater Confequence depends upon 1t, you muft ailift me,
or m undoie. |

Truff. You never knew a Manof lefs Experience irn the Af-
fairs of Love.

adan. WNo matter, come along with me, and I'll Inftru&
:nhee.

What do you expe& from

t Exennt..
§C E NE Changes to Littlegood’s Houfe.

Zarer Shortfight , Littlegood, Emilia and Quickwit.

Shore . It’s a hard cafe that T niuft not be believ’d, Why
ttell you, rather Lirtlegood, fhe had 1o more regard to me---
taan if 2 had been her Husband already.

Emil. Quickwir, vememember your Inftru®ions.

Cnick,
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Ouick. 1 warrant you, Madam.cmme— e

E rrie. 1 fay, Son .%ortﬁgkt ’t1s zmpomble.mm

Short. Father Littlegood-- I{ay ’tis true,--She, or fome Fury in
her Shape,-- drew fo ridiculous a Picture of me, and my Paffion,
that fhe made¢ me the molt whimfical cld Fool in Chriftendom.

Lirtle, >Dsheart, her Modelty wou’d not permit it.

Short. 1 have no FPatlence, --- 1 fhall go Diftra&ed, that’s
certalil.--~- "

Emil. .Indeed I fear fo too;--- for according to your Or-
der, Sir, I receiv’d him with all the Humility and Obedience
due to the Man you deflign'd formy Husband,-- but he, to my
great Amazement, mil-interpreted both my Words and A&i-
ons.———— When 1 held my Tongue—— he Storm’d aund Swore
that I Scolded at him, and abus’d him, and when I talk’d
to him, --- he rail’d at me moft abominably for my unmanner-
1y Silence. [ thought he a&ed by Contraries only for a
little Mirth fake, and fell a lLaughing; he wept bitterly,
and when I ask’d him the Caufe, he told me, it touch’d
fim to the Soul to fee me cry. You are {fenfible, Sir, I am
not given to Lying , and I have more Refpe&® to the Duty [
~owe you, tuzn to abufe your Ears with a Notorious Falfe-

hood.

Short. Wrs ~w:or Man thus put upon, —— What wou’d I give
now to hav~ hzt young Baggage in my Power, to have
her my Wit I'd lock her up in my Cellar, and let
her Live an. [ie in the Company of Rats, Mouldy Cheefe,

and Small-bec . -

, | Frets and walks aboit.

Littic, 1 protefs, Son Shortfight you talk a little odly,
I begin to {ufpeét there may be fome Fra@lure in your Peri-
Cranilitiil.

Quick. Ay, Sir, tis a plain cafe. ~—— My young Miftrefs,
when he firft came in to her -made him a low Curt’fie, --
he fuddenly ffarted back, and ask’d her what fhe meant by
oftering to throw her Head in his Tace, but now I think
on’t, Sir, that Miftake might be occafion’d by the badnefs of
his Lyes. —

Swort. "This 1s Intolerable,—-1s it not enowngh for your Daugh-
“ter to afiront me — - but that Malapert Rafcal muft makea [eff
of me toO. I protelt to yow, Father Listlegood, the

D 2 Rogue.

[T
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Rogue went outof the Roomas foon as I enter’d , and left me
to be abus’d without a Witnefs.

Quick. Alas, Sir, his Biain’s quite turn’d ! His Memory’s
loft I Have you forgot, Sir, that1 ftood by, and faw all ~-—
and heard all, and can’t you remember that you made a
Milftake, and handed me outinftead of my young Miftrefs.s
I vow Mr. Shortfiglit =— 1 am——1o -- trou--bled for -~ you ---
1 cannot--- keep-- T'ears -- out of my ---Eyes. [iVeeps.

Emil/., How unfortunate am I to be depriv’d of fo excel-
ient a Husband, Good-natur’d- Difcreet ——— Sober
Wife,~—and furnifi'd with all the Qualifications requird to
make a young Woman entirely happy,-- - I had livid to have -
been the Envy of my Sex had he ‘fcap'd this fatal Diftra--
¢tion but this I am refolv’d upon, ——nor fhall any Power
on Earth alter me, VI Live and Dica- Maid for his fake.

B I:PV(.’c’p.r;

Zittle. 'm Confounded, and know not what to fay to this
Matter: a Frenzy has poflefs’d the Girl. Guickwit’s
bewitch'd, and my Son Shortfight 1s a downright Lunatick--
and Bedlam is the only Receptacle for ’em. B

Short. ©@h Shortficht, Shortfight -- that ever thou fhould {:
have a Colts-Tooth in thy Head. ——— Thou Witch, thou
Succubus, I am worle ridden by thee, thanever I was by
the Night-Mare : Thou art a Daughter of Darknefs
and the Devil do thy Father good with thee,

Emil. You hear Sir, how how extravagantly he talks, ——{peak
to him, Sir,——I cannot, Grief ties up my Tongue, ——-— and
to ook upon him while he 1s 1n this Diftra&ion, is worfe than .

{Jeath to me.

[ Sell Weeping.,
Short. Oh Soreerefs ! Thou Off-fpring of a Lapland Wiz~

zard. tather Littlegood, dear Father Littlegood,—--
difclaim her , and turn her out of Doors; for her Mo-
ther Concervd her while you was afleep, and I do not

at all doubt, but that, were fhe my Wife —— the Children fhe
bore- might claim a Conjurer for their Grandfather.

Little. How, .Son Shortfight ! my Daughter’s Children---
claim a Conjurer for their Grandfather, thenl was made
a Cuckold by an Jucubus for ought I know, ~ very fine ;---

but. he's ftark. Mead, peor Man, and 1 can forgive him. Lf
I cou’d
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I cou’d find any way to help him—— I’d about it withal my
Heart ;—— but fince I know not how to redrefs your Mil
fortune. I can but weep for you, Son Shortfigh:.

Emil, Quickiit, Father, try what youcan do to
bring him to himfelf Lt us all j join, and endeavour to drive
out this Devil that haspoflefs’d him Dear Husband {peak
to your Wife.

Little. Dear Son, look upon jyour Father.

Quick. Dear Mafter, fpeak to your Slave.
Al eep and bold him,

{ fhall be Mad in earneft, .
this Impofition is io grofs I fhall lofle my Senfes with

Vexation. Oh my Head, Oh my Back, Ob my
Heart ; that thele Grey-hairs of mine fhould thus De-

come the Scorn and Derifion of a Green-fick Girl and a Ser-
ving-man. ’Tis Infuppoitable, my Paflion
muft have vent cor I fhall Choak with the Rifing of the

Lights.

Shert. Adsheartikins

[7eeps extravagantly.

Emil, His Mad Fits abates now, Sir, and he begins to
turn to his Under{tanding. Let us all ufe our Per-.
fwafions to get him to Bed. —~——— Ill truft to no body to
Nurfe him but my {elf, L1l Sing-him to Sleep, =————
and find a Thoufand way to divert the dear Mar when he
‘'wakes ; for I have fet my Heart {o upon him, thatX.
defire no other Happinefs than to Live and Die with
him.

Lirtle. Good Girl! Neighbour Short(ight, be periwaded
by your Frlends, and go 1in, We'll enquire out a Skill-
ful Dollor , and apply Medicines proper for your Mala-
d

ySIaart. Ay,——Ay,
with me.——If I am Mad
Bow to Cure me.

E’en take me, and do what you pleafe.
you that made me {fo, beft know

[_E":Jt Shortfgflt led ot {9_}’ Ll(,r':
tlegood and Emilia.

i
Odgnes -
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Maner Quickwit.

Quick, What an 1
‘This Heath : ncomparabie A&rels 18 . .
This Heathen Deity Love, fupplies youn my yousg Miftrefs,
ifty Devils put together cagﬁ dc.Omen With more
" i

to young Mr,
our Plo t% ! Manly, and acquaint him with the Succefs of
| efs o
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$C E N E Litdegood’s Houfe.
Enter Quickwit and Trulty.

Truf. €O far all goes well, Quickmwit.
Qunick. Ay Sir, but we are very much oblig’d to you,
Mr. Trafty. The good Opinion my Mafter has of your Gravity
and Sincerity, has done our Bufinefs. Your Confirmation of his
Delirium has prevented Suipicion,. and he does not doubt-the re-
ality of it. _ ‘
Trnfty. 1 hear him coming,
readv to Enter at your Cue.

away to your Poft, and be

Exit Quickwit.
Ewnter Littlegood.

Lirtle. Well, Friend Trafty, how is my Neighbour Shortfight? -
Has his Diftemper left him, or will he be Mad to the end of the
Chapter ?

Truft. Truly Sir, his Condition’s {omething defp’rate,
now and theun he has fome Intervals, but they do not laft long,--
he took mic juft now for the Man in the Moon, and young Mrs. .
Emilia for the Great AMogil. ~ Poor Lady, fhe’s mightily con- -
cern’d for him, ~ ] wifh fhe were perfwaded to leave him,
for who knows but the Dileafe may be Catching,.

Little. Very true, Friend Trufty, very true, but what
fhou’d be the Caufe of this fuddern Frenzy ? I proreft, when
I bronght him to my Daughter, -1 cou’d not perceive the leaft .
Sign of a Nen Compos in him.

Truft.
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Truff. 1T muft confefs’tis very ftrange; =——— yet.whenI heard
of 4is intcnded Marriage to Mrs. Ewilia, Iknew not what to
~think of the Matter,——IJ fufpected Dotagein the Cafe, but ne-
ver imagin’d it would end in Madnefs. Yet, now I vecoliet my
{elf, from his Behaviour fome time paft, that this Misfcrione has
been growing upon him-a confiderable while.

Little. Alas, alas! Iam at alofs, and know not what to do
for him. Come Trufty, let us Vifit him, and confult the beft
Means for his Cure.

Enter Quickwit with his FHead broke, and rans againft his
Mafter. '

Lz;rtl(?. Why how now Sirrah! What’s the meaning of thisrude-
nefs ¢ |

 Quick. Oh Sir, Iheartily beg your Pardon,—— yonde:’s my
yvoung Miftrefs Ewilia, playing the Devil npon two Sticks, Sir,
What Mr. Shortficht has done to her, fcan’t tell —but I heard
her fquawl, and ranin to fee what was the Matter I found
her tearing him likea Wild-cat, but offering to interpofe,
fhe made no more ado, but whip,—— f{lap dafh, —— broke my
Head with a Candleftick.

Enrer Emilia.

But here fhe 1s, pray pray keep her from me, Gentlemer,
€ had rather twice run the Gauntlet than once come 1nto her
Clutches agaln.

Emil. Save mc. fave me from the Ravifher, will no
body Prote& me -——— nay then my Innocence muft fuffer, and
’m undoue iov ¢ver. [Weeps.

Little, Ravither! ——Innocencel——!Undone! Hoity toity--
this Frenzy grows Epidemical. Whatthe Devil ail'ft Girl,
art bewitch’d.

Emil. Oh no Sir, but 'm in as bad a Conditiion,
in danger of being Ravifh’d, Sir.

Lir. Ravifh’d ! I know no body in the Houle capable of com-
mitting a Rape butthat Ralcal Quickmir. If he has, I'll put
thiee out of his Fright I’ll {fpoilthe Dog for a Ravilher,

-

Ui
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TH inftantly whip hise— Ears off , and make an Eunuch of him.

Truft. Speak calinly to her, Sir, I am apt to believe her
Senfes’ are difturb’d, fhe.looks {trangely Wild.

JF

Lsitle. Come Child, be not apprehenfive of any Danger, but
tell us what’s the Matter. |

Em:l. High ho my Head turns round, but ’tis a ftrange
thing T have to tell yeu, Sir, fo ftrange, that1 fhall think
you Yool and Madman beth if you believe me. He caugh® me
faft in his Arms, and down he threw me, he {torm'd likea
raging Lion while I trembl’d like a fuffering Lamb ;
but finding the Danger I was in, Defpair gave me Courage ---
then we fell to’t Toothr and Nail, and Oh wonderful turn .
of Fortune! Innocence prevail d, the L.amb got upper-
moit, and almoft tore the .Lion’s Eyes out.

Little. What do’ft thou mean, Emiliz, What Lion ? —=
What Lamb’s this ? Here’s a Story of a Cock and a Bull.

Ewmil. He comes, he comes ! Secure me from him of
he’ll devour me, you may read his Bloody Purpofe in his
{.00ks,—————— he threatens Deftiru@ion to Viginity, ang -
{wears, not one Maid from Sixteen to Sixty fhall efcape him him.

Exter Shorelight, his Cloaths balf pul’d of, his. Face all
Bloody. Fle -runs ar Emilia, but is beld by Qrickwit and -
rufty.

Short. Let ine come at her, - I'll tear the Termagant

{.imb from Limb. + |
Em:l. Hold him hold him - unlefs . you wifh to {eenge .

eaten up alive; he’s more frightful than a Ruffien Bear,—
ne was begot upon an fndian Witch at mboynz by a Dutch |
Burgo-Malter. Cutting Throats, and Ravifhing, 1s his
Daily Vocation. |
Short. Thou Fury,—
let me.draw Blood of her.
Lirtle. Hold himfait.
Short. Father Littlegood ~

let me go, - 1’11 be reveng’d y——

A4

how can you patiently let your
¥riend and Neighbour fuffer thefe Indignities, look what
a Condition I am in - do you {ee here, tie her Neck and .

Heels, and fet a Guard over her, or I”ll fwear the Peace ::1{:- -
E . gainis .
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cainft her ; there are, at leaft, twenty Devils in her, wseew ffic
calk’d Bawdy juft now, and iwore like a bilk’d Whore, or a bro-

ken Ofhcer - and threatned firft to Murther me, and after-
wards to Ravifh me.——s———

Litrle, How’s this !
ther.

Were you for Ravifhing one ano-

I think cach of you has twice twenty Devils in you, for
i1y part poor Girl this apprehenfion of a Rape has a
{trange effet upon her. 1 remember , when fhe was about
twelve Years of Age, fhe us’d to Dream of Rapes, and wake
in terrible Frights, then no wonder her Head fhou’d run fo
much wvpon Ravithing now fhe’s half Mad, or quite Mad for ought
! kKnow.

Fnrer Valeria,

["aleriz, look to your Sifter,
S borrf{g 97
and worle. —

Ewmil, Ohsifter, take heed how ‘you approach that ravenous
tellow, he fwallows Virgins like whipt Cream, how
can you bear to be near him, he’s as terrible to me as the
Thoughts of a Husband of Fouricore to.an Amorous Girl of fif-
teen.

V. Come in Ewmilia, try to fettle your felf, and lie down
to fleep, I’ll wait on you, and fee that nothing neceflary fhall
be wanting.

- fhe’s as Frantick as my Son
and he’s {o far trom mending, thathe grows worls

L Exeunt Emilia, and Valeria.
firile. Cuickwir, go after ’em, bring me word by and by, whether
Fmiliais come to herfelf or not, while 1 labour to Compefe my
Son Shorefiy 1 | N
Short. T’ll never be Compos’d I°11.
L.1le. Nay, if you find fo much {atisfa&ion in being Whimfi-
cal, be Mad till PDooms-day 1if you pleafe, Son Shortfight.
Shorr. Why sir, I am Mad, and I will be Mad, I'm fure
t never had {o much reafon to be Mad. My Head broken in a
dozcn Places— my Eyes {cratch’d out, half ftrangled in
my Band-{irings accus'd of a Rape too Flefh and
Bicod isnot able to fupport it,

Trufty.
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Truf?, Nay, 1 confefs Sir, that it 1s a little hard ) o T

donuld never have fufpedted you fora Ravifher, above oli Man-
k1ind.

1 i1tle. To be free with you, MMr. Shartfight,-

Shoit. Your Daughter, and that Ralcal, ¢ rickwis, have been froe
with me, Sir, they have Pounded me to Mumuni.

1srtle. 1 fay, to be free with you, Son Shors +slp,——

Syore. 11ay, to be free with you, Father Lirtlcgood, —— you re
an Antiquated Dotard —— a Fool of fixty five ——
your Daughter’s a Fezabel, and your Folly, and her Impu-
dence have deprivid me of my fenfes. ——— A Bone-fetter—-
T s1 by {end for a Surgeon a Bone-ietter.

= oy

Rz enter Quickwit.

Quick. A Bone-fetter a Beef-eater, Sir, or a Mad Do-
&or rather. Mrs. Paleria is ten times more Frantick than her
Sifter.—— 1Ileft ’em in the Kitchen where they are play-
ing fuch Gambols ; they took me for Mr. Shortfight, onc ai-
faplted me with a three-legg’d ftool, and had I not been very
nimble, t’other had knock’d my Brains out with the Fire-fho-
vel.

Trust.”Tis even as I fear’d fir, the Diftemper is Conta-
g10US. It’s very likely we may all be Infe®ed, uniefs {fome
fudden way be found out for Prevention.

Shorr. Let me be gone, I fhall be Murthered here ~——~
torn Piece-meal , ~—————— Father Lirtlegood, {end-me to Bedlans,

or any where,————— rather than fuffer me to be {cratch’d to
Death by thele two Caterwaulers.

L Exiturus Shortlight, Trusty
_ Staps b,

Trusty. Hold, fir, = We have more Care of your Reputa-
t1on than to let you Expofe your felf to the World , whilc
the mad Fit is upon you. Mr. Lirtlesood, it you pleafe,
we'll leave Quickwir to Protedt him from’em while you and
- my felf enquireout fomebody that isable to Prefcribe Remedies
for thefe Difafters.

B 2 - Qiu'c k.
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Quick. T'11 take all the Carel can Sir.

Short. Youre a Rogue Sir Prote&ion from him, wew—=g.
my Skin will be flead off before you return. Trusty, if
J muft be kept here {fend home for an old Headpiece of
. mine, a Buff~Coat, and a rufty Sword, by the help of
‘thofe I may-chance to make my Party good with ‘em.
. Trust. How unaccountably he talks. Mr. Littlegood,
come let us delay no longer the Danger may be
greater than we imagine ; will you go, Sir?

Litrle. Belzebub's got loofe in my Family ; give Orders
to miy Servants to look to my Daughters till 1 come back, and
I charge you,Sirrah, kecep ‘em from Mr. Shortfight. *Dsheart,
what whunfical Circumltances my Houfe is in, ¥ shuft e’en run
mad too 3 I think that I may be fit Company for ‘emjw
we Il double-lock the outward Gate truly Tr#ffy,and take the Key
with us ; [ would not willingly have any of thefe frantick

Fits play'd without Ioors.

LExeunt Littlegood and Trufty.
Short. Let me come by, Rafcal, or I'll rufth out like 3
Quick. Like a what, Sir ¢ ftay till the Door’s L.ockd,

and then rufth out Ilike what you pleafe. I’ll go and ac-

quaint my young Miftrefles with my Mafter’s Abfence s

and then w¢'ll lay our Heads together how to Plague Gld

Swort fight, we'll Cure him of his Xtch of Matrimony,

with a Vengeance.
b Exit Quickwie.

Shorr. What ? Is the Rogue gone? ~= For no good (¥'l}
warrant you ) Ifever I come a wooing again Ad’shearti-
i1kins, I fhall be Treated worfec than a Gally-Slave among
‘em. Wihat fhall I do to be even with ‘em, I’'m
more perplex’d for want of means to be revengd, than ¥
was when I firft hecard of thelate A& for Infolvent Debtors,~——-
Ay, I hear ’em coming Patience be my Comforter.——

Eqyrer Valeria, Quickwit, and- Emilia.

Well Rogue Rafcal you Brace of Furies, ———e— what

Trick is to be Play'd next ?-——TAm I to be Baited to Death ?--
',‘ JtiS
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‘tis your fureft way, for if i efcape with my Skull
whole, and there be Law in the Land
Quick. Who talks of Law Piglia lo fu
lia lo [u.
Skové. Piglia lo fu.
the Devil’s that ¢
Quick. Youre an Illiterate ©oxcomb, you never read
Cato, you don't underftand Manners, therefore you
ask Impertinent queftions. —-———- However, for your fatis-
fa®ion, I’ll refolve you. Boz d:i is Latin for a fy-

ringe, and Piglia lofu is Greek for a Clyfter-pipe.
; ~ - [ Strikes np his Heels.

Bon dr Psg-

Do you Banter me, Varlet: what

Shorr. Murther, Murther. ——e— ~
Emil. Stop his Mouth, Quickwit, ————~—— How the Moenfter

Roars !

Val. 1f he be {ogood at Roaring he fhall Roar in {oime

Tune Sifter. We'll Jerk him, I faith.
LW hips Yim.
Short. Oh, Oh.
Quick. Hold hold Ladies, no Jerking, nor firk-

ing, I beg of you, he’ll be more tickled with a Whip, efpé-
cially 1n fuch fair Hands, than he would with a Feather.
Half a {core Lafthes will win his Heart for ever, you can’t
oblige him more, therefore no Whipping. I befeech you,

L.adies.
Emil. Say you o, ———OhI love to be Courteous, and

make no Icruple of obliging any body, while I fuffer no Injury
my f{elf ; theretore, asa demonftration of my Good-Nature, have

at you, Old Gentieman.
Val. Come on, Sifter, and I’ll {econd you heartily , —— let us

I.ath him tothe tune ot Round about Cuckolds come dig, come
dig, for the Honour of the City.
[ Both Whip bins.

Short. OlrI'm dead. e

Quick. Ah how the Old Knavewinches, thevery Em-
blem of Catterwauling Excels of Pleafure puts him to
the {queak. ’sdeath, my Fingers Itch to be at him, and

I'm under an abiclute neceflity of following: io good an Ex-
ample.- [ Afide.] Ladies, under Favour , if my Advice may be

hearkned to, let us do nothing Xand over Head, according to
his
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his Merits Iet him receive Punifhment, =
Leaves, I'll lead the Way, ——

Both. Agreed, agreed. o -
_ Sherr. What, you unconicionable Harpies, wili fothing but
Death fatisfie you ? S

Quick. Oh, no Sir, only a gentle Purg-rion by the wav of
Cleanfing ; a {lender Pennance your :mall-Enormities may
require ; a Perfon of your Youth and Vigour asks z lit-
tle Chaftifement, by way of Mortification. in the
firft place, for pretending to Matrimony at Seventy and odd.

Emil. Ay, a Fault unpardonable to have the Confci-
ence to keep a Mill to himielf, and at the fume time Inea-
pable of bringing Grift to it. L.ay him on luftily.

- [ Bear biw.

and ‘with your

Sherr. Oh Murderers! Oh Blood-hounds !

Quick. °Slife, Madam, I hear my Malfter opening the outward
Poor, all things are in readinefs for the Conclufion of our
Plot. =~ I have convey'd the Parfon into the Pantry ., aid left
him over a fat Fowl, and a Bottle of Wine retire quickly to
gour Chamber, and leave Mr. Shortfizht to me. LCome, old
Adammon, L muit sake care of you.

LEacunt Valerid and Emil. Quickwit
drags ort Shortfight.

Enrer Trulty and Listlegnod.

Trufry. Thanks to our Fortune, Sir, all will be {fet right
again, thefe two Learned Gentlemen are of fuch unque-
fionable Judgmentin all Diftempers —— that a. third cannot be
tound in our Fuopean World to equal either of ‘em. Sure
there’s fome difturbance that way, —— ha’!/ here come the
DoRors ., I'll leave you to reccive ‘em, and fee what Condi-
gion. M. Sworzfiont and your Daughters are in,

Lit.. Do do, Trufry.
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The two Manlys Euter, Disguis’d like Phyficians.

They feem debating about fome weighty Matter 5 w——— With
what Gravity, and Sagacity they behave themfelves. 1t
{tep afide, and Liften to their Ccenfabulation.

, - [Lictlegood Retires, they come forward

Man.8en. To be thought worthy of a Confultation with {6 re-
nown’d a Vertuofoas the Learned Tetrachymagogon 1s an Ho-
nour fo infinitely tranfcending my Merit, that with Shame and
Biluthes I thall ever own the Obligation.

Man, Fun. Thou Paracelfus of thy Age! It ever was my Am-
bition to Imitate the Great Guiscamico. the furprizing
Operations both on Mind and Body, that your Profound Skill
has wrought in fraly, France, Germany, Mnufcovy, Leapland, and
{o forth, has ic deeply rooted -the Senfe of your unequall’d
Defert in all Mankind ‘ but more particularly in the
Soul of me, your Admirer that the World and vour

Fame will be of equal Duration.
Adan Sen. Thou Arlas of Phyfick all I have done is Tri-

fling, to what your {fublimer Genius has effe@ed. T'was
your Prodigious Art that cou'd alone reftore Sight to thc
Blind Savoyard  ~——=—=— open the Eyes of the noble Portu-
Zuefe, Rouze the formidable Swifs from his Lethargy, —~
Awaken the drowfie Spaniard, and now what remains
but that the mad Organilt of Fienna, the Purpuratns Nebu-
lo of France the great Ship-Carpenter of AMufcovy
the Lunatick Bavarian, the huge two-handed Saxo-Polinian
fhould immediately receive your wonderful, never-failing
Arcanizm tor the recuperation of their long loft Intel-
le@s. Thefe things accomplifhed, your Glorious Statue will be
EreSed in Frerniinn Memoriam, as an Indelible Ornamentin all
the Metropolis of Europe.

Lit. Moft Admirable————m——

(’Aﬁdﬁ

Man, Fun.
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Man., Fun. Hold ———somemamee thow Apells . Phyfick, - your
Fame Is already Eterniz'd, —-—————— your Miraculous Cures of
Poets , Painters, Projectors, Aftrologers, ——— Chymilfts,
Stock-jobbers and Players —— that run Mad for and Cox-
combs that were Mad with great Eftates, have defervedly Pra-
claim’d you thediole Mafter of our e£fculapiarn Faculty,
But hold by his Venerable Afpe& this fhould be the
Major Domoe of this Manfion. S

Man. Sen. It 1s 1o,

YENCe. - | |
ZLit. T mult not be behind-hand with ’em in point of Civili-

ty. Gentlemen, my poor Tenement deferves not the
Honour of Entertaining two iuch Worthy Perfonages. My Pride
is equal to the Pleafure I fhall receive in the Recovery of my
Daughter’s from ther Lunacy, which, Iam fatisfied your never-

erring Skill cannot fail of Effecting.
- Bdan. Fun. Sir, the Vifit we recelv'd from you will be {uffici-

ent Recompence for the Benefit our Art can. produce upon this
Occalion ; but you might have ipar’d the unneceflary Trou-
ble of applying your felf to me, fince vou had before engag’d
d{o profound a Perifon as this Worthy Gentleman who ever was
infallibly Profperous in Undertakings of this kind.

Man. Sen. O dear Sir, forbear you put me to the Blufh——
why fhould vou beftow that Praife upon unworthy me, which

is fo Juftly due to your ali-knowing felf. )
Lir. Incomparable! who would not have his whole Family

Mad rather than want an Opportunity of being kappy In

the Acquaintance of Virtuofo’s of your profound Sagacity.
Both Aanlys. Sir, youdo us teco much Honour,——————fve die

with Shame.

Let us accoit him with Reve-

o R el

-

Euter druliy.

Trufty. Pray Gentlemen, give over Complementing, and re-
colle® your beft Skill to Remedy the prelent Diforders.
o Scene in Bedlam cver equall’d the Diftraction of thefe poor
Lunaticks, =—————-Your Art, I fear, will be put to a Ve plus nltra
in this Cafe. Never was {uch Confufion——Dear Gentlemen,.

€OXE awayo NMan,
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Aan, Ambo. Lead —==Lead Sir, we follow you. { Exeunt.
ﬁ - Quickmit, enters and ffops Littlegood.
“uick. Sir, fir, Your Prefence will be more neceifiry here v
I have {ecrets to impart to you fecrets that are worth
vour Hearing, fecrets that will amaze you, fir. ~——— I am
full of fecvets, fir, =~—-
Lit. What {cerets, you Vagabond 2

Quick, Why, Sir, begween you zid me Madnefls is the
general Difeafe now Reigning , ~ I don’t know one Mor-

‘tal that Lazs’fcap’d Infe®icn. Ambition, Covetouf-
neis, Luxury. Pride and Hypocrilie, have tainted the whole Race
of Man. ——— Aftrologers, by confulting the Revolutions of
- the Fianets accut loft filver-fpoons , Bodkins, and Thimbles, have
given their Brains the Perrigo. — Lawyers ruon to Weftmin-
fter as if they wore Mad, = Clients are Madder tnan- they to
- Employ ’em ,~———~— your cld Rich Citizens run Mad after young
Wives; Cui:tes are Mad to take up {filks on Yrufl for their
Miftreffes, ——and Traders are {tark mad to give ’em Credit.
Lirti-, And wnat tite Devil are you Mad for, Sir?
Quici. OhSir, I am Mad, that I may be like my- Neighbours ;
" ‘but thers’s one thing troubles me more than all the reft, Sir. e
Lirtle. And what’s that Sir ?
. Quick, Why, all the Armies in Exrope are out of their Wits
Sir, and there is but one way to Cure ’em.
Lirtle. Pray, {fweet Sir, Honour me with the Knowledge of
that Sccret too.
Ouick. Why, thelr Fury mult be quitted by Paying their Ar-
YEATS ——m and promifing a Continuation ot the War.
Little. Oh Sir, you’re Excellent at effe@ing of Cuares. ————
Pray give me leave to Prelcribe a Remedy for your Delirium.
Cuick, Dear Malter, —— -there you muft excufe me, —— [
would not be refior’d to my Senfes for the Univerfe, I
Tlove Company too well towifh to be a Reafonable Creature,
Sir, —— for if I were Nafter of {olid Reafon, —— and in my
{enfes o3 § p— ~
- Lirtle. What then, {ir. : |
Quick, Why then, fir, -~ I fhould be only fit to Converfe
with my {elf, fir.

3 Lt
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Lit. Very -fine, fir, —.but.to convince-your Ro'gueihi‘px tha¢e

you have not,loft all your fenfes —-— I fhall muke you find
vour . Ezenlty of  Feeling, — Pll undertake to fet you right,

‘Rafcal, without the help. of.a Do&or.
| [ Beats bim,

Quick. Slife {ir, that was a little too Hard. - Xs this.
all the return you make me for my Secrets: oI wou’d
.all the News-mongers In Town were Treated at this rate - ——
then we faow’dbe lefs Pefter'd with Lying Pamphlets in Cof-

fee-Houles.
Little. firraiy firrah, can you find no body to Banter byt

your Maiter ¢

Quick. Hold, hold fir, ———1 have been doing you fignal fer.
vige, and you reward me with Stripes. If I have not
done an A& worthy of Applaufe, Hang me on the next Sigsa
RBofit.- Ha, here comes Old Shortfight, then the Buﬁ#

nefs 1s ended, and °tis time for me to Vanifh.——
LExit. Quickwit.

- Enter Shortfight.

Swor:. Bear Friend and Neighbour, give me thy Hand——:.

_give e I"hi}' Hand, wife Mr. Linl{g'oad, g1vYe me Ehy
Hand.
| . (Langhs.
Li. Ay; and my. Heart too Friend Shortfight, L-protefls

but where are.

{:am glad-to fee vou in Srarz gro again ;

the Learned Dodors, and my Daughters ¢ ———
Swori. 'The Do&ors, ~— and my Daughters: Give- me chy-

Hand again: old Put,-—— I never was more heartily Pleas’d.
m .mYy Lite . Ha, — ha, — ha,—— you have a very thick.

feull. Alderman, a.very thick fcull..
Lit. Hey day,~——— What Whim have you .got in your Head:

Lisrda, .
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Li+. Thata Man in his feafes ®ov’d ask a Madman fha¢ que-

ftion, - why , I'm Cur’d of the Spleen, and am now gat
into a Fit of Laughlng;,_ Yhe Do®ors have dope my-Bu-
finels and are coniulting how to make you Diftra&ed, —

the Operation’s over by this time, —— Don’t .you find your
Head out of order? —— Let me feel your Pulfe, Brother Lit-
tlesood. )

1ir. You fhall feel my Cane crofs your fhoulders, T proteft
Son Shertfight, if youdon’tleave off Grinning.——I muft givehim
a cuff on. the Ear, he provokes me Intolerably.

Short. Hold Father Littlegood I havedone—— 1 owp
I am to blame, I ought rather to Pity you, than to Laugh at
you—— but  cannot help Laughing for the Heart of me.

L:t. I have beern acquainted thefe Fifty Years with this old
Yool but never found him {fo much a Coxconib before
4 Son-in-Law, -I’d rather Marry my Daughter to a Fem,

Short. You had better Marry her to a Few than a Conjurer, ——-
I have freely forgiven ‘em all the Tricks they have play’d me

for this onc Trick they have put upon him. Here the-y
come, the two Do&ors Transform’d into the tweo Manlys,
and Coupled with your two Daughters.

Enter the Marilys 2» tzheir own Drefs, with Emilia, aréd
Valeria, Quickwit azd Trufly following,

Lir. How’s this ! eesee—ae Gheated,—— Bubb!’d —— Abus’d jeems
Rogue, Slave, {[7o Quickwit.] is this your fignal fervice ?—
your A& worthy of Applaufe ; I could fuck zhe Rafcal’s Blood
as greedily as an Jrifbman {wallows Bonny-Ciabber.

vuick. 1 did all for the beft, Sir.

1.;t. Where are your Witneflcs? - [ won’t believe it.

Shert. I was by, and was ready to leap for Joy, during

the Ceremony. [f my Teftimony be not fufficient, ——— we’ld
call the Parion, he’s but in the next Room.

"F ;2 :I...J;t ! ! £,
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Ls., The Parfonisa Sonof a -
Short. Hold Brother, forbear,—— do not fcandalize the Cler-

BY: S
~Lir. Then I'll prove my Daughters Hcirefles, and have you
ail Hang’d. |

Short. Be not Rafh, Brother Littlegood, you mazy fpare
your felf that Charge and Trouble. The Elder AZaxly 1s not
worth a Groat, the Younger has Mortgag'd his Eftate to you;———
{trip your Daughters, and torn them out of doors to the Ragga-
mufhans their Fusbands, and before half a Year be at an end,
they’ll all Hang themielves. ,

Liz. 1 proteft, a good Thought, =~ and I'll immediately
put it 1n Execution. —

Eld. Man. Thank you, Uacle Shortfight, for your Charitable
Advice —~——-but I do not doubt giving Mr. Lirtlegood fuch fa-
tisfaction, if he will pleafe to hear me he fhall ,be fo far
from being difgufted at the Marriage,-that he fhall Confirm it.
Know then, my Poverty was only pretended, to try my Friends,---
for in the Plunder of a City, I had the good Fortune to light
kpon fo large a thare of Gold and Jewels, that ¥ cai Purchafe
gouble my Brother’s Eftate. And for the generous Offers he
niade me during my feeming Neceflities I have refolvd to
Redeem the Mortgage 3 —— Our Circumftances then will be e-
qual to the Portions you can beftow upon your Daughters ; and:
now I hope, Sir, yowll give us no realon to delpair of an

Accommodation.
Zir. If what you tell me be Frue, Matters are in a much

better Pofture than I thought they were. _
Az Sen. Doubt it not, I befeech yon Sir,

ately give you Demonftration. Trufly .
Lir. I am farisfied, Sir and that I may not be outdone.

in Genevofity, I'll return the Mortgage to your Brother,
provided L ind hereafter that his wild Courfes are alter’d.

Man, Fen. No more of that, Sir, —— Il Company——~~much
Wine, and little Thought made me act like the ~eft of the World,,
hut now Love and Virtue have taught meanother Leflen.

L:x. May it prove fo, my Boy. Now. Neighbour Shoree.
rhbt, T have a crow to pluck with you either refolve to

wttle vour Eftate upon your Nephews—— (for yon have no o
thern

I’ll immedi--
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ther Heirs, === or be expos'd to all the Town, and be a conzf
~mon Laughing.-ftock. |

Short. 1 need no Threats, Mr. Zistlegoedy my Inclination Ieads
me to It when i Die, my Wealth fhall be divided betwcon
’em. - .

Man, Fzn. Then all’s well,—— we’re happy beyond Expe®ati-
on, nothing remains but to reward T#uffy and Cuickwir for their
Services And now, Father-in Law, if you approve of it—

we have an Entertainment ready, which may give the Company
fome Diverfion.

Lit. Ay, ay, withal my Heart, — Let us have it..

bl

L M

LT hey fir dows, -

Fnter a- Man  and-a Woman-

L 85, Hark, Czlia, bear the genile Boy,
B & Love bids thee Save, awd not Deftroy.
e vows Rewverge, if [till your Scorn

Denies what I Implore,
Fe fwears you Leugh to fee me Mourn,:.
KFatred it felf cam do no more,

iy

She. Damon, No more, no moré-purfue e, -
Lay afide thy f[ubtle Art

Zhat waialy labours to umdo me,
And betray my eafie Heari.

What kind VWoman&er believ'd,

That did not find her felf deceiv'd ?

Or, when the Favour. once was. granted,
Shew me the Nymph thar nc’er repented.

2
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He. Youl mever repent it

She. £’/ ever demy.

He. I.prithee Love grant it.

She. No, no, no wot [I.

GOk did you but know the Foy- of Poffefing,
Ob would you but tryit !
Zow'd wneer more deny st,

Bur wifh to be ever repeating the blefing.
- Come, come my Love. )

She.

‘He. XKill me with Raptares, wnot Defpair.

After a Movement of Mufick.

He. 0 Fly wot,Celia, when I Wooe thee,
Lefl the Angry God urdo thee,

She. Ob I muft Fly when eer yos Wooe me,
Left the Wanton God unde me.

—

Scene Draws, and difcovers Czpid and Attendants.

He. Bebold he comes withbended Bow,
And Swears that you fhall fuffer tos,
Fuft as you make poor Damon db.

Cup. Hafte Czlia, bafle, Reward the Swain,
Who long has Lov'd, but lov'd in vain.
Cup.
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: Cup-?ﬁﬂ ﬁy ;i“ﬁﬁ' m

He. O Fly not Cxlia when I wooe thee,
Leaf} the angry, &c.

She. Ob Twuft Fly whene’er you wooe . me, g
Leaft the wanton, &c.

Both pointing, .
and repeating,

Cup. Dugrateful Cxlia,we—e Stubborn Fazr,
Hcre take thy Fare, - prepare, --~ prepare,
As a Returm of thy Difdain

Zo Lovey and not be lov'd again.
(Offering to Shoot.:

She. FAlold, .. Cupid =-= beld, thy Frowns remove,
Thou little, little - Deity,

I own my felf thy Vatmjy,
£.yield = 7 _yzel — I yield to Love ;.

With equal VFarmth I meer the Swain,

And: Mutual Blifs prefer to Mutual Pain.
{ Goes over to-him:

Both. ZThus:te Grear Love we bomage pay.

Cup., Thus all. Living things my Power - Qbey,
FFVhether in Seas, on Earth , or in Air, .
Love Governs Abfolute every where..

Chorus. Thus ro great Love we Homage pay,.
Thus all Living things His Power 059',;

FFhethier, &c.. _
( Exeunt Singerss.

Pan. Sen:
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Man. Sen. Well, Brother, you i{te Forwife has Befvieaded
0s at laft, ~— ¥ doubt not but you'lli refolve with me, never
to give thefe [adies Occalion to Repeunt then Gonerous Pafli-
ons, == Wehave {sfficicnt Obligations to ‘enyy and we ought
to maxe it appear by our future Uare and Condud.

No Tres of Friendfhip eer fo lafting prove,
As thofc Gonfirm’d by Gratiznde and Lowe.

8
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